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tice, and many wealthy and educated men set out
from England to follow its fortunes; but Lord
Wellington set his face against all these intruders,
with the exception of Mr. Come wall, who was fa-
voured with his especial patronage.

This gentleman, the eldest son of the Bishop of
Hereford, having letters of introduction to his Lord-
ship, on arriving at Lishon, provided himself with
horses, &c., and, thus equipped, reached the head-
quarters of the army in the Pyrenees. He was
present at all the hattles, down to that of Toulouse,
and upon all occasions he exhibited before the
enemy the greatest sangfroid. At Toulouse Lord
Wellington requested Cornewall to be more careful
of his person, saying, "'If you are killed or wounded,
the army will not pity you; for you are unneces-
sarily courting danger." " Well, my Lord," replied
Cornewall, " I think the odds are in my favour now;
having up to this moment escaped being hit, I care
not for what may happen."

Cornewall happened to dine at headquarters that
day, and when returning home at a late hour, he
saw a soldier suspended by the neck from a pair
of halberds. He naturally hastened to the spot,
where he found the provost-sergeant and a few
soldiers and peasants; and, on inquiring what it all
meant, the sergeant replied, " Sir, the man you see
hanging there has been found guilty of robbing
and ill-treating some of these poor peasants, and
was sentenced to be hanged by a drum-head court-
martial, and there he is expiating his crime." Corne-
wall went the next morning to headquarters, and
related to Lord Wellingtonrwhat he had seen;
upon which our illustrious hero said, "Discipline about to  enter France, I waste Duke of Beaufort
